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work. When she had gone, too, we could get rid of the maid. The
cook, a really trustworthy old soul, we intended to retain. New
accommodation was secured for her, and a few nights before Christ-
mas Eve I went into her room to tell her, with VlassiefF standing by
in my own room in case of a scene. The excuse I had prepared was
that we had reason to suspect that Smolny was not unaware of our
work for the cadets and that we considered she should transfer to
some safe place in case there should be a raid. Her reaction was the
opposite of what I had hoped for. She threw her arms round my
neck and implored me either to fly with her to escape the danger
or to permit her to stay and share it too.
When I had disengaged myself from the embrace I argued as
gently and sympatheticaly as I could that it was her duty to go
away in the interests of her child. But this merely precipitated
another flood of tears. In this terrible world we were living in, what
was to become of her and her child when I, her only friend, wanted
to cast her out and leave her to fend for herself? I repeated that she
was not being cast out, that we should continue to look after her
and provide her with money, only we thought she would be safer
elsewhere.
"Then you are not expecting to go to prison ?" she asked, her
tears stopping in an instant and suspicion glittering in her eyes.
This was a facer. Stoutly I protested that we were running a
real risk now that the Cheka was in operation.
"Then if you are arrested we shall be alone, wherever we are,
my baby and I!"
I assured her that even if we were arrested our friends with
whom she was going to live would not let her starve.
She wailed again. "It's not only money and food we need, it's
protection and love."
What a curse the woman was ! I lost patience with her entirely.
"Then if it's protection and love you want, why don't you go to
your husband and ask him for it ? Surely you don't think you've got a
claim for these things on me ?"
It was a foolish thing to say, but I was nervous and embarrassed
beyond endurance. She was up like a tiger in a flash, drumming her
fists on my chest until I seized her wrists in self-protection.
"I hate my husband. I wouldn't go back to him if he was the
last man on earth. And I hate you ! I hate you ! You want to send
me back to him, but I won't go. Leave me alone ! Fll do what you
want Fll get out of here and take my child with me, and I'll go
straight to Smolny and tell the Bolsheviks everything I know. You
win go to prison because I'll send you there. And then Fll throw
myself and my child in the river. I swear it! Fll do everything I say !"